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PREFACE. 




N the First Reformed Church (The Old First) of Brooklyn, N. Y., 
there is an organized Junior Congregation. That part of the Sunday 
morning service given to the children is considered by all as most helpful 
and instructive. Just before the regular discourse, the pastor, James M. 
Farrar, D. D., delivers a short sermon to the children, after which the choir renders 
an appropriate selection. 

May 1st, 1892, the undersigned was engaged as the tenor of the quartet 
choir, and was assigned the duty of procuring choir music for the children. To 
obtain music with appropriate words proved a difficult task. It, therefore, became 
necessary to collect, adapt and compose selections especially for the Junior Congre- 
gation. This book is the result of these efforts. With a few exceptions, the num- 
bers are designed to be sung unaccompanied, and the work will be better understood 
if so rendered. 

The author takes this opportunity to express his gratitude to many who have 
given valuable aid, also to those who have generously granted copyright privileges, 
and especially to those who have composed numbers expressly for this collection. 

As my only means of vision is through the eyes of others, it has. been necessary 
for my wife to spend many tedious hours in the preparation of this work. She has 
rendered a service of love, without which it would be impossible for me to give this 
book to the world. 

Benj. M. Chase. 
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And He sees and knows it 
Ma . ny kinds of dark . ness 
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You in your small cor _ ner, And I 
You in your small cor - ner, And I 
You in your small cor - ner, And I 
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A Child's Tribute. 
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have no wealth or learn - ing, What shall we child-ren bring? 

these are gifts that ev - - er The poor -est child may bring. 

rich - est gifts with - out them, Yet these a child may bring. 
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The Two Lives. 



James Mc. Granahan . 



Con espressione. 




Two babes were born in the self- same town, On the ver-y same bright 
Two children played in the self- same town, And the children both were 
Two maidens wrought in the self-same town, And one was wedded and 
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They laugh'd and cried in their moth - er's arms. In the 
But one had curls brush'd smooth and round, The 
The oth - er saw thro' the cur - tain's part, The 
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ver - y self- same way, _ 

oth - er had tan - gled hair. _ 

world where hep sis - tep moved, 



And both seem'd pure and in -no -cent, As 
The chil - dren both grew up a - pace, As 
one was smiling, a hap-py bride, Th< 
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ter -raced house, And one 
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4. 

Two women lay dead in the self same town 

And one had tender care, 
The other was left to die alone, 

On her pallet so thin and bare; 
One had many to mourn her loss, 

For the other few tears would flow, 
For one had lived in the terraced house, 

And one in the street below. 
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Now Jesus, who died for rich and poor, 

In wondrous holy love, 
Took both the sisters in His arms, 

And carried them above j 
Then all the difference vanished quite, 

For in heaven none would know 
Which of them lived in the terraced house, 

And which, in the street below. 



The Children's Offering. 



Wm.C. Dix. 
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Shine like bea - cons on the strand,. 
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w^z 




Gifts we 
Of the 
Bv' - ry 



lay be - 
far off 
sim - pie 



* * P ' P I " I g tt ^ T^S 



^ 



r r t r ' r- f 



^.i ;.; 





' j I .J- J . , 



i 




m 



r r. ' *r 

fore His throne, 
hap - py land,_ 
hymn we sing,— 



f 



On this 

To the 

And not 



f 



2 



hap - py 
lost and 
one for 



day? 

sad.. 

sake. 



A Lesson From Nature. 



William Cutter. 



H. E. H. Benedict. 
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Little Floweret. 



Rev. B. R. Hanbv. 



B. M. Chase. 
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Words taken from "Little Sacred Songs for Little Singers" by James R. Murray 
Copyright 1892 by The John Church Co. 



Remember Thy Creator 



S. F. Smith. 



Rafael Navarro. 
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To serve yourLord and Sav - iour While you are young and 
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While yet the sun 
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cheer,While life is all be - fore thee, Thy great Cre -a- tor fear, 
love, And earth withall its sad -ness Will be likeheavh a-bove. 
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Childhood And The Lilies. 



B. M. Chase. 
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o - ry, Thou toil - est not thou spin-est not, And earth - ly hon - 
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by us, May thy firm trust thy sim-ple grace,Be strength to us in 





win - jiest not, Yet 
li - est low, Yet lil - 
lil - y fair, O child- 
man- hoods race, Then child - 



y fair, O 

y frail, O 

hood bright, O 

hood brief, O 



il - y fair, We 

lil - y frail, Our 
child- hood bright, In 
child - hood brief, To 



h f f f " 




f K E i 



2 



1 




mViJiij 




learn from thee Our Fath-ers care; His won - drous power and 

Fath-er's mer-cy to re- veal, Thy fra-grance still re - main-eth. 

songs that fill our souls with light, The praise of God thou sing- est. 
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God Is Every-Where. 
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Fred Schilling. 

By permission. 
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We lift our hap-Tpy voic-es, As once a.gain we meetr And 
Oh, won.der-ful as -sur-ance, How blest it is to know We 
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Ev' ry. where, Ev'- ry. where, In the earth, the sea and air, 
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We Are But Young. 



Dr. Eugene W. Marshall 
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Lift Up The Nation's Banner. 

FLAG SUNDAY. 



Kiicken. 
Adaped by B.M.C. 
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Lift up the na-tions ban-ner, The flag we love so 
Lift up the na-t ion's ban-ner, The dear red white and 
Lift up the na-tiorfs ban- ner,0'er north and south to 




well; Of free- dom peace and glo - 
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Heavenly Father Send Thy Blessing. 



Christopher Wordsworth D.D. 



Carl Reinecke. 
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The Saviour's Call. 



B. M. Chase. 



Mendelssohn. 
Adapted by B. M.C, 
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Lit- tie hands with works of love, Ev-'ry day should 
Lit-tle tongues the truth should speak, And their mak-er 
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There Is A Friend For Children. 



Albert Mid lane. 



B. M. Chase. 
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Gracious Saviour, Gentle Shepherd. 



Rev. Wm. Henry Havergal. 



B. Tours. 
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EASTER. 



B. M. Chase. 
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brook un - fet - tered glides a - long, It's rip - pling wa - ters 

forth in one tri - um- phant chord, And sing in sweet- est 




, a tempo 

seems to sing, Re - joice, re-joice for Christ is ris'n. 

seem to say, lis - ten to my Eas - ter song. I'm 

mel - o - dy, Their prais-es to the ris - en Lord. 




sing- ing too, I'm sing- ing too, A 




joy - ful, hap-py, thank-ful lay, I'm 

F iS F f rrrffli 



s ing- ing too, I'm sing- ing too, For Christ a -rose this Eas- ter day. 




Boom For All. 



Mrs. R. A. Turner. 



Fred Grant Gleason. 

Adapted by B. M.C. 

By permission of Edward Schuberth & Co. 
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Is 
O 
Are 



room for all th 



Are the 

1? th. 2 f J r 



there room for all the chil-dren, In the home a- 
so ma - ny ma - ny thous-ands, In the by-ways 
bless-ed por-tals o - pen, Ev - er 

J ■ .. . ■ JM I > J J 



wide and 




free, 



Irl the 
Some that 
And the 



sweet and no - ly man - sion, ui tne 

nev - er knew the Sav - iour, Some that 

way so plain be - fope us, Ev - 'ry 

-J- 




i ? \>\ r r 



King of . love? 
love Him well; 
eye • can see? 



S 



All to come and serve mm ev 

Hath He place in His dear man- sion 

Then we'll glad - ly, glad - ly fol - low 



iSP- 





f ree - ly 
for the poor tne 



He 
the 
His 



ree - ly call, 
poor and small, 
ho - , ly call, ~ 



B? 'Ml 



In ' His king-dom 
For the low - ly 

For with - in His 




i 



k 



i 



k b b 



where He 
lit - tie 
hap - py 



S 




^m 



G- 



i 



dwell - eth, Is 
chil - dren, Is 
king - dom, There 



there 
there 
is 
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for all? 

for all? 

for all. 
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Words taken from Little Sacred Songs 
for Little Sins-era bv Jam*** R.Murrav." 
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There Dwelt In Old Judea. 



CHRISTMAS. 



J. P. Harding. 
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There. 
And_ 
Pop 



dwelt in old Ju 
as the in - fant 
this was Prince Em 



de 
Je 



a, A _ 
sus, Lay. 



man - uel, Who 



A* « n 
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im 
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mai-den fair_ to- 
on His low - ly« 
laid a - side-. His 




see? 
bed, 
crown, 



The— moth - er mild and_ 

A cir - cle bright of __ 

And— all to win our 



t* 



M 



j. 



i 



a 
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"^fe" 



colla voce 



i 



,s 






a 



t 
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&m 



un - de - filed, Of a 
heaven-ly light , Shone 
souls from sin, Un 



bless - ed babe was she. 
round a - bout His head, 
to — the earth came down. 
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Published by permission of Charles L. Hutch ins owner of the Copyright. 
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Chorus. After each verse. 
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Oh! 



u 



No - el sing 

4M 



1 



No 

1 



el And mer - ry be al - 
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way, 



For 

J 
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Christ 
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was born in the 
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r p r 



ear - 
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r - ly mo 



morn, 



I 
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•"Christ *as 
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Christ 
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born in 
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the 



:, 
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ear 



ly mo 



morn, 
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SOLO. 

Small notes for Organ. 




PULL. 
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All on a Christmas day, 
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All on a Christmas day. 
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Upper notes only on Hautboy stop. 



Come With Gladness. 



Sadie Selmes, 



k 




Fred Schilling. 

By permission. 
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Come with glad, ness, come with glad-ness, Songs of praise and 
Fair, est flow-ers in _ ter. twin.ing, Pur. est blos.soms 

m_;. c r r ip H % 




m 



horn -age sing, Wide un . furl His roy . al ban.ner 

of the spring, Weave we in - to crowns of beau.ty 
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Loud pro_claim the Sav - iour King Pro -claim Him Lord and 
For the brow of Christ our King The brow of Christ our 




King 
King 



come, we come, we come with songs of 

We come, r we come, — ^we come with sweet-est 




come we come with 
come we come with 




praise; 
flow'rs, 



We come, we come with songs of praise, Pro . 
We come, we come with sweet-est flow'rs To 




) 



claim - ing Christ our King 
crown Him Lord and King 



We come, 
We come v 

7 > 



we come, — we 
we come, we 




come with songs of praise , 
come with sweet -est flowrs 



We 
We 



come, we come with 
come, we come with 




come we come with songs of praise 
come we come with sweet-est flowVs 
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songs of praise, Pro - claim . ing Christ our King^l 
sweet- est flowVs To crown Him Lord and King. 
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God Make My Life. 

Matilda Beth am Edwards. 



R. Jackson. 




22. 



God make my life a lit . tie Light, With - in the worldl to 

God make mv life a lit _ tie flower,That giv.eth joy to 

God make my life a lit - tie song, That comJbrt - eth the 




glow A lit _ tie flame thatbunueth bright ,Where.ev - er I may go. 
all, Con-tent to bloom in na-tive bower, ALthough the place be small. 
sad,Thathelp-eth oth - ers to be strong, And makes the sing, er glad. 



\ 
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Flower Offering. 



A.G.W. Blunt. 
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Louis C. Jacoby. 
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Here, Lord,— we of - fer Thee all that is fair - est, 
Raise, Lord,— to health a - gain those who have sick-ened, 
We, Lord,— like flow- ers, must bloom and must with ^ er; 
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Bloom from the gar. den, and f lowrs from the field; Gifts ,for the stricken ones, 
Fair be their lives as the ros - es in bloom;Give of thy grace to the 
We, like these blossoms,must fade and must die; Gath.er us Lord, to thy 
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an j 
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know-ing Thou car-est More for the love than the wealth that >rtre yield, 
souls Thou hast quickened Glad-ness for sor-row and brightness for gloom, 
bos - om for ev.er, Grant us a place in thy house in the sky. 
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Adapted by permission of Wm.A.PondA Co. 
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Morning Hymn. 



Mrs. H. P. Hawkins . 



W. H.Monk. 
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If4i 



Hutt* 




Thy lit - tie one O Sav-iourdear, Has just a. woke from 

Thou hast been watching o - ver me, Through all the long dark 

I want Thy kind and lov- ing smile, To light me all the 




sleep, And thro 9 the com.ing day I know,Thouwilt in safety keep, 
night, But dark-ness is not dark to Thee, Be-causeThou art the light, 
way, O keep me then from do . ing wronger griev.ing Thee to day. 



^ 
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We Will Follow. 



Martha C.Oliver. 



Franz Abt. 
Adapted by B.M.C. 
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pa^ 



Sav . iour list » en to our plea, Help— us now to 
Lit - tie pil . grims here be . low? Seek - ing Thee we 
Hear us Sav . iour when we call, Lift — us when we 




z 
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* 





fol . low Thee, 
glad . ly go, 

faint or fall, 



Lead us in the nar . row way, As we 

Ask . ing Thee to be our guide, And to 

Whisp-er to us when we cry, Lit. tie 



us 



\ 



i 



* 
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fol - low day by day, As — we fol - low day by day. 

keep us by Thy side, And__ to keep us by Thy side, 

pil - grims here am I, Lit . tie pil . grims here am I. 
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WordB taken from* 4 Little Sacred Songs for Little Singerg"by James R.Murray. 
Copyright 1892 by the John Church Co. 



Loving Obedience. 



B. M. Chase. 



Wm. G. Hammond. 
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Sav - ior loves the 

as we fol - low, 

take our hearts and 

j. j> j j 
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r rt 

lit - tie ones, He 
Lord with Thee To 
make them pure, And 



r r r r 



Le loves 
To lead 
And Lord 






w 



We 

For 
That 



child - rfen come, for - bid them not"Twas thus He spake, 
ev - 'ry ser - vice Lord will help, To keep us true, 
shall our lives with joy o'er- flow, And all may see, 

J a j >m i , 

p i 



f 5 



ask Thee Lord in 
i - die hands will 

serv-ing God 



is 



* 




as aear name, 'Our souls to 
sure - ly find, Some wrong to 
hap- pi - ness, And come to 



kLJ: 



f=f 



J A \i 



f 



take. 

do. 

Thee. 
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Jesus, Holy, Undefiled. 



Mrs. E. Shepcote. 



B. M. Chase. 




27. 



Je - sus Ho - ly, 

Let me nev- er 

Make me Lord in 



Un - 
say 
work 



r 

de - filed , 
a word, 
and play, 



Lis - ten to a 
That will make Thee 
Thine more tru - ly 




lit- tie child; Thou hast sent the glo-rious light, Chas-ing far the 
ang- ry Lord; Help me so to live in love, As Thine an-gels 
ev -'ry day; And when Thou at last shall come, Take me to Thy 




si - lent night, __ 

do a - bove. 

heav -'nly home — 



Chas - ing far the 
As Thine an - gels 
Take me to Thy 



si - lent night, 
do a - bove. 

heav - 'nly home. 




Little Missions. 



B.M.Chase. 



Rafael Navarro. 
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Though you may not cross tne o - cean, 
To the doubt-ing ones a - round you, 
Though you may not have great rich-es, 



To the land where 
To the wea-ry 
And your tal - ents 




hea - then dwell , 
and op - pressed, 
may be few, 



And to them the won - 

You can speak kind words 

You should give to God 

j 



rous sto-ry 
of com-fort 
por-tion 




Of r the love of Je - sus tell, You can be a miss f- lon-ar-y, 
That will give them peace and rest ; You can serve the old and fee-ble , 

Of what He has givh to you; Lit -tie off -'rings from the chil-dren, 




There is much that you can 
You can go the sick to 

Are . most pre - cious in His 



do, 

see, 
sight, 



All a - round are 

And your Sav - iouria 
He will take them 



tie mis - sions, That 
voice will whis-per, "Ye 
and_ will bless them , As 



he Lord has 
have done it 
he did the 



givn to you. 

un - to me." 

wid - oWs mite. 




Watts. 



Blessings Of Early Piety. 



H. E. H. Benedict 



29. 
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pleas-ing in his 
mind re - lig - ion young; 
we our hearts re - sign 



lowV when of-fered 

With joy it crowns sue- ceed-ing 

'Twill please us to look back and 



j> j>i 




bud, 



years, 
see,_ 



Is 

And 

That 



no vain sac - ri 
ren- ders vir - tue 
our whole lives were 



strong. 
Thine. 



Like Angel's Hearts. 



Ida Scott Taylor. 



30. 




3 



pure 



r„ 



B. M. Chase 
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Like an - gels hearts so p'ure And white, Our lit-tle 

Like an - gels lips so — clean and pure, Our lit-tle 

Like an - gels lives that— shine so bright, Our lit-tle 

A . i ffl 





hearts should 

lips should be, 

lives should be, 



we would some - time 

That they may on - ly 

That we may car - ry 

j 



speak the 

ev - 'ry - 





he'avh, Dear Lord, to dwell with Thee 

truth, And sing dear Lord, for Thee 
where, Some sun - shine Lord, for Thee 



O Sav-iour keep us 
O Sav-iour let us 
O Sav-iour let 



E=T=F 



US 





free from sin J As swift the 
nev - er grieve Thy spir - its 
fol - low Thee, All spot - less 



days 
love 

white 



a 
as 



gg=i 
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by, That we tne 
way, But may we 
snow, And may we 




»*, 



Words taken from Little Sacred Songs for Little Singers by James R.Murray 
Copyright 1892 by the John Church Co . 



!tar - ry 
on our 
dai - ly 



crown may 
path to 
shine for 



win, That waits 
heavh,Grow bet - ter 
Thee,, Where - ev - er 



yond the sky, 

day by day. 

we may go. 

a. 




Sabbath Day. 



B. M. Chase. 
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Music from 

Song Stories for the 
Kinder Garten." 



Sab -bach day, 
Sab- bath day, 
Sab -bath day, 



m 



-S 



^ 
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Sab -bath day, 
Sab -bath day, 
Sab -bath day, 



N^N 
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In mer - cy 
Ho - ly and 
Com - fort so 



givn, 
blest, 
sweet, 
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For all earth to 
To all earth thou 
To our souls thou 



wor - 
bring 
bring 



» i f 
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ship 

est 

est 



& 



Our God in 
Joy, peace and 
As here we 



* 



m 




heav'n; 

rest; 

meet; 



-€»- 



Fath - er de 



XX 
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«- 



ath - er dear, 
Son of God, 
Ho - ly Ghost, 



Fath - er 
Son of 
Ho- ly 



dear, 
God, 
Ghost, 



Hear us we 
Help us we 
O, come we 



pray 
pray 
pray 



igi 
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As we, Thy 
To love and 
And fill us 



F 






^ 
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child- ren praise Thee, This Sab - bath 
serve Thee bet - ter, This Sab - bath 
with Thy spir - it, This Sab - bath 



day. 
day. 
day. 
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Published by permission of Clayton P. Summy Co. Chicago. 



God Bless The Home. 
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God 
God 
A 



paREf 



■Hi 



Caryl Florio. 

Adapted by B. M. C. 
By permission of G.Schirmer. 



a 



bless the 

bless the 

las for 



home tho' hum 

home where dai 
homes where sor 



r 



ble, 
row, 



mm 



So 

The 
Like 



J 
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full of love's sweet 
songs of praise a 
night doth ev - er 



% 




m 



light, God 
rise, Where 
brood, Where 



bless the lit - tie 

all kneel round the 

child - ren lack for 



t if N'^-M 



j 
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child - ren, With 
al - tar, And 
cloth - ing, And 



| ?H f-? f ] 
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their sweet fa - ces 
of - fer sac -' ri 
for their dai - ly 
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i 



bright, 
fice, 
food, 
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God 
A - 

T 




bless the moth-er ten - der, God bless the fath - er 

las for homes where nev - er, Is heard the voice of 

bless the home He gives us, T,he home that gave us 

J j i J A 



too; God 
prayV; A - 
birth; God 





make us fo 



fond and faith -ful, God keep us kind and trueT* God 
las! for homes when wor-ship, Is nev-er prac-ticed there, A- 

keep it pure and ho - ly, Apd make it heavk on earth, God 



Aj., 




■ IV 
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make us fond and faith - ful, God keep us 
las for homes when wor - ship, Is nev-er 

keep it pure and ho - ly, And make it 



OCT 

kind and true. 

prac-ticed there. 

heav'n on earth. 




Lamb Of God, I Look To Thee. 

Rev. Chas. Wesley. Louis Spohr. 



Lamb of 




teek and 
Spir - it 
what Thou 



grieve 
art! 



mm 



zr 



hou wast once a 
On - ly to His glo - ry 

Live Thy - self with - 



i 




Song Of Thanksgiving. 



B. M. C. 



B. M. Chase. 
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Gone the per - fumed 
Ev -'ry bless- ing 

4 



Gone the sum-mer 
Comes from God's own 




Gone 
Bless 



s 



rz 



Gone 
From 



the buds of spring, Gone 
ings great or small. From 




the flow'rs 
God's hand 



£ 






the 
God's 



i 



* 



£ 



Come the au - tumn's 
Bud and f lowV and 



Gone the sum-mer flow'rs; 
Comes from God's own hand; 



Gome 



r 



m 



M 



Bud 



the 
and 



ri - pen- ing 
har-vest, all 




rone 
From 



he 
God's 
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Come the gar-n'ring hours 
Come at His com - mand 
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rit. . 
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gar-n'ring hours, Come 
his com - mand, Come 



the gar-n'ring hours 
at His com-mand 



Come the gar-n'ring hours, 
Come at His com - mand, 



1 



a tempo 




Come the au - tumn's ri - pen- ing, 
Bud and flowVand har-vest all, 



Come the gar-nring hours; 
Come at His com - mand; 



Refrain. 




Songs of wo r- ship and thanks - giv- ing, 



Sing to God in heav'n. 
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My Heart Is God's 



B. M.C. 



B. M. Chase 



E 
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My heart 
My heart 
My heart 
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is God's lit - tie 
is God's chos - en 
is God's, and His 



gar - den, And should 
tern - pie, May it 
on - ly, He has 
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a tempo 




bear pre-eious fruit each day, 

ev - er be free from sin, 

trust- ed it to my ca*re 

* — £ 



In the love I shall give to 
And the door shotild be ev - er 
And has filled it with joy and 




oth-ers, And in 

o - pen, That His 
sun- shine , Which with 



shall do or 

en - te] 
am to 

• — t 



spir-it may en - ter 
oth-ers I 



say. 

in. 
share, 



Christ, The Loving Gardener. 



E. S. A. 



Charles Fonteyn Manney. 
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Moderate 




In our dear Lord's gar -den, Plant-ed here be - low, 

Noth-ing is too lit - tie, For His gen -tie care,. 
Je - sus calls the chil-dren, Bids them come and stand, 







Ma - ny 
Noth - ing 

In His 



ti - ny 

is too 

pleas-ant 



flow -'rets 
low - 
gar - 






In sweet beau- ty 

In His love to 

Wa - tered by His 

bi. : 



grow. __ 

share 

hand. — 




Christ the 
Je - sus 
Lord! Thy 



lov - ing 
loves the 
call we 



Gar 

chil 
ans 



dner, 

dren, 

wer! 



Tends these Dios - soms 
Chil - dren such as 
Take us in Thy 



we 




cresc. 



poco rail,. 




.oves the lit - tie lil - 
Blessed them when their moth 
Train us in Thy gar - 



les, 
- ers, 

den, 



wm 
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As the ce - dars 
Brought them to His 
In_^ Thy work to 



tall 

knee — 
share. _ 
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Thou That Once, On Mother's Knee. 



B. M. Chase. 
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Thou that once, on moth-ers knee,_ Wast a lit - tie 
Ho- ly child in man-ger laid, __ At Thy era -die 



\>MV 
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Fine. 




Hear Thy children's prayer, Hear Thy chil - dieifo prayer. 

still, Thou will hear us still. 



one like me! 

wise men prayed, Thou will hear us 




May our hearts be free from fear,— 
Make us hum - ble, kind and true,__ 



Know-ing Thou art ev - er, 
Day by day our faith, our 




m 



ev - er 
faith re 



near, 

- new, 



And that 
Teach us 



all, 
Sav - iour 



Sav - iour 
what to 



i 
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dear, Have Thy lov - ing care, Have Thy lov - ing 
do, To o - bey Thy will, To o - bey Thy 



*pa 



care, 
will. 




Songs of Praise. 



B. M. Chase. 



From Roeckel. 
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Pre - cious Sav - iour King of love, From Thy home in 
May we live for Thee a lone, Then with an - gels 
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heav'n a - bove, Hear our voi - c6s glad and free, 

at Thy throne, When this life on earth is o'er, 
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Sing-ing songs of praise to Thee, Sing-ing songs of 




praise to Thee. 
We shall praise Thee ev - er more, We shall praise Thee ev - er more. 




Sing- ing songs of love and praise Thank-fijl 





hearts to heaVnwe raise. 




sing - Ing songs of praise, With the 



an -gels we wo 



ould sing joy-ful 





Saviour, Who Thy Flock Art Feeding. 



Rev. Wm . A . Muhlenberg. 



Rev. E. S. Carter, 



39. 
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av - iour who Thy 
Now, these lit - tie 
Then with - in Thy 



T l 
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flock art fe< 

ones re 
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Fold them in Thy gra - cious arm; 

Let them find, a .. rest - ing place, 
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cure from harm. 
Thy grace. 



Like A Cradle Rocking. 



Helen Maria Jackson. 



A. H. Howard, 



40. 




Like a era- die rock- ing, rock-ing, Si - lent, peace-ful to and 
And as fee-ble babes that suf - fer, Toss and cry and will not 
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turn - ing, jar 
wretch -ed, By 



less, noise - less, 
our sins weighed 



safe and 
down, dis 



slow; Falls the 
tressed, Then it 





light of Gods face bend- ing, Down and watch -ing us be- low. 
is that God in mer- cy, Holds us clos- est, loves us best. 
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Children, Hark! A Battle Song! 



M. S. Burns. 



B.M.Chase 
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Chil - dren hark ! a 

What a • might - y 
Hope shall be your 



bat - tie song! 
host you are, 
bat - tie call, 



Lift the an - swer 
With your fa - ces 
Truth your weap - on 
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bright ! 
strong, 



Join the ranks and press a - long, 

Sa - tan's war-riors wait a - far, 

If a - mid the charge you fall 



Stay not v i - dly 

Tremb-ling at the 

Fear no power of 




Fight - ing for the 

In the strength of 
He will guard if 
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chris - tians, move, 
- eth you, 



se 



g*iM 



i 



Fight - ing for tne 

In the strength of 

He will guard if 



vie ■ 
Christ 
you 



to - ry. 
a - bove . 
are true . 
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Little Hands, Work Away. 



Martha C. Oliver. 



B.M.Chase. 
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Lit -tie hands, work a - way, Do God's ho -ly will; 
Lit -tie voice, sing his praise, Raise a joy-ful song; 

i 



f J ■'■' i Jj J 




iiiiii 



Find some task 
All your glad 



ev - 'ry day, 
hap-py days, 




And His work ful 

First to Him be - long, , 
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Lit- tie eyes, watch your chance, See what you can do, 

Lit -tie feet, do not stray From the nar- row road; 






€T 



mimi 




Give a kind lov - ing glance, Keep the right in view. 

Let your steps ev - 'ry day, Lead to God's a - bode. 

I, > t * , ? . j^ 



e 



F ft S ' ' P' P W 



Words taken from "Little Sacred Songs for Little Singers" by James R. Murray. 
Copyright 1892 by The John Church Co. 



i 



Thou Who Wast Once A Child. 



Susan Lavinia Emery. 
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Francois Behr. 
Adapted by B.M.C. 





ray to Thee, 



Thouwhowast once a Child, Thy chil-dren pray 
In ev-'ry dan -ger, Lord, To Thee we lift ou* v cry; 
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Help us, dear Lord, that we 
Hear us, on land or sea, 
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faith - ful may be. 
And be Thou nigh. 
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Pre -serve us, Lord from sin, 
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Through- out the bus - y day 
When bright the light - nings flash, Keep us from wild a - larm; 
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Let none who trust in Tfcee, 



g 



r 2' 



1 



I 



r . 

let us 
Fear pain or 



r 

in. 
harm. 



£L 



^ ' r r r 



* 



g 



pnn 



s 



Little Soldiers. 



J. R. Murray, 



B.M. Chase. 
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Are you fight- ing for the Mas . ten Lit . tie 
There are ma - ny lit - tie sol - diers, in the 
Tin - y hands are oft - en strong . est, to per - 




child . ren brave and true? Are you work - ing in His 
might _ y ranks of right, Ma - ny lit - tie ones are 
form sweet deeds of love,'i Strong to draw the weak and 
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vine - yard? There is room and work for you. 
march - ing, Up -ward to the land of light, 
err - ing, To the path that leads a - bove. 
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sol-diers march-ing, march -ing — on 



to vie -to- ry, Christ the 




Sav.iour is your lead - er, Faith-ful sol-diers you must be 
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We Are Soldiers. 



Mrs. R. A.Turner. 



E.J.Hopkins. 
Adapted byB.M.C. 
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We are 
Not to 
We must 
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do 
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iers young and earn .est, Fight 
our will at pleas, ure, Not 
quer each temp - ta . tion, Ev 
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great or 



King, 
light* 
small , 



Lift . ing high His roy - al 
But be -cause we love the 
For each foe to Christ our 
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ban - ner, Where the bat .tie e - choes ring. 

Mas - ter, In His ser - vice we will fight. 
Mas . ter, Is the foe that meets us all. 
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leads us we will fol - low,Fol-low where our King has gone, Sol .diers 
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in His no _ble arm - y, March- ing marching marchung on. 
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The Little Lamb. 



Amelia M. Hull. 



Barnby. 



And is it 
And I a 



true as- I am told, That there are 

stray )- ing lit- tie lamb, May come to^ 
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sus as I am, 




k=4 



pll 




Of Gods be - lov - ed 
Tho' good-ness I have 
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Son. That Je - sus Christ with ten- der care, Will 

none. May now be fold - ed on His breast, As 
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in His arms most gent- ly bear, The help-less lit - tie one. 
birds with -in the paf-ent nest, And be His lit -tie one. 
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Jesus Christ Our Saviour. 



Wm. Whiting. 



John B. Calkin. 
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Je - sus Christ our Sav - iour, Once for us a 



child, 



as 



Bless-ings Thou be - stow -est, If Thou dost with- hold. 
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Tis for good, Thou know -est 
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We Thy lambs will 
Grant -ing what is 
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ly foot - steps tread - ing, 
Thou dost hear them plead - ing, 
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And the lost art 
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The Saviour's Lamb. 



H. Louisa Von Hayn. 



B. M. Chase. 
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Since I am the Sav - iours lamb, Tnank-rul from the 



Guid - ed by His^ gen - tie 
Ev - er I re '- joice in 
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this, He is mine and 
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And when life's short 
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When I 
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fold, 




For He knows 
To the fresh 
Ev - er there 
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A'hd Hfs lambs by name dbth call, For Jtie 
When I thirst my feet He brings, To the 
To His fold in heaVn ai- bove, Ev-er 



knows And loves us all. 
fresh and liv - ing springs, 
there to share His love 
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Children's Service. 
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Lit - tie 
Youth - ful 
And in 



NN 



feet 
hearts 
His 
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find the 
be the 
ter - nal 
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path - way 
tern - pie 
king - dom 
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Lead - ing up to 
For God's dwell - ing 
'Mid the an - gel 



God, 

place, 

th rong, 



Lit - tie hands may 
Child -hoods lips de 
Child - ren's voic - es 





learn to 



scat - ter 
rich - es 



clare the 

sweet may min - gle 



Seeds of truth a 
Of his love and 
In the glo - rious 
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grace., 
song. _ 




Words taken from "Little Sacred Songs for Little Singers" by James R. Hurray. 
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When His Salvation Bringing. 

PALM SUNDAY. 
Rev. Joshua King. 



Tours. 
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When His sal 



bring- ing, To L\ - on je - sus 
And since the Lord re - tain- eth, His love for chil-dren 

But should we fail pro- claim - ing, Our great Re-deem-erfc 
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chil - dren all stood 
now as King He 
stones our si - lence 




sing -. ing, Ho - 

reign - eth, On 

sham - ing, Would 
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san - na to nis 
Zi - on's heaVn-ly 
their ho - san - m 




hill; 
raise. 
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der, The 




is He 
bow be 
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let them still at 
cry a - loud, ho - 
while our hearts are 



fend itim, And smiled "to Hear their 
san - na, To Da - vid's roy- al 

ten - der, They too shall be the 



song. 
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Lord's. 




Happy All The Day. 



Ida Scott Taylor. 




Samuel Reay. 

Adapted byB.M.C. 
By permission of G.Schirmer. 
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Je-sus loves me and Im hap -py, For 'tis beau-ti-ful to 
Je.sus loves me and Im hap-py, I can trust Him ev'- ry 
Je - sus loves me and Im hap-py, And I want His child to 
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know, Such a might. y King and Sav-iour,Cares for lit -tie child- ren 
day, For no mat -ter where Im go -ing, He is sure to go that 
be, I will try to please my Sav-iour, Who has done so much for 



m 



\ 





f • C HH , 



iiJJilJJJi 



so> In His book I read His prom.ise,To be faith -ful to the 
way, And I let Him lead and guide me,Thro'the dark-ness or the 
me, I will tell how Je - sus loves me, So that ev' - ry one may 
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end, And Im glad when I re.mem.ber, I can claimHim for my friend, 



end, And Im glad when I re.mem.ber, I dan claimHim for my friend, 
light* Just be-cause the paths He choos-es, Always are thepathsof right, 
know, That my heart is full of glad-ness Just because He loves me so. 
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I Love My Jesus. 



Ida Scott Taylor. 



B. M. Chase. 
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love my Je - sus 
love my Je - sus 
love my Je - sus 



more and more^When I His good-ness 
more and morejWhen e'er His name I 
more and more,Each day that pass-es 




see, . 
sing, 
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feel 
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the 
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won - der 
wise men 
peace with 
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day Why 
east I 
heart, And 
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should care for 
Him as my 

in - deed am 



me 



King, 
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My 



I am such a 

helps me speak a 
hands , my tongue , my 




lit - tie child, So weak, 

gen - tie word, Or do 

heart and soul, Shall live 



so frail, so 
a lov - ing 
for Him a 



small, 

deed, 

lone, 
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And 
I'll 




have no mer- it 
when I ask He 
give my self to 
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of my own, From Him I claim it all. 

al - ways gives The help and Strength I need. 

Him and He Will lead me to His throne. 
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There's A Bright Land. 



C. Frances Alexander. 



J.Aboock. 
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Ev - 'ry morn _ ing the red sun, Ris - es warm and 

Lit . tie birds sing songs of praise, All the sum.mer 

Who shall go to that fair land? All who love the 
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bright — 

long 

right 
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cold 
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com 

short 
there 
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shall 
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days, 
stand, 
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And the dark cold 

They for _ get their 

In their robes of 



night; 
song;, 
white, 



There's a bright land 

There's a place where 

For that heaven so 
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far a - way, 

an . gels sing, 

bright and blest, 
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Where 'tis nev - er 
Cease _ less prais - es 



'tis 



our 



ev . er 



end . ing day. 
to their King, 
last _ ing rest. 
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Ho Cares For Me. 
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B. M .Chase. 
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Ho* strong and sweet 
The thot to me 
The_ HI ' . y has 
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great won - der 
Thy lov _ ing 
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How strong and sweet 
The tho't to me 
The lil _ y has 
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care, 
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care, 
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How ten _ der . ly He 
My cares such lit _ tie 
And when a spar . row 
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things 

falls 
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to mv plea; In an _ swer to 

Him must be; But to the truth 
known to Thee, And in the name 
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In an.swer to 
But to the truth 
And in the name 
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whisp-ered prayer I hear these gen. tie words, He cares for thee, 
glad faith clings For in His book God says, He cares for me. 
Christ I dare To ask O, God that Thou,Wilt care forme. 
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Sadly Bend The Flowers. 



Randeggar. 
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Sad-ly bend the flow-ers, In 4he heav-y rain, — 
When a sud- den sor - row, Comes like cloud at night,-; 
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Af - ter beat, ing show-ers> Sun-beams come a_ gain; — 
Wait for Gods to - mor - row, All will then be bright— 
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Lit - tie birds are si - lent, All the dark night through, 
On - lv wait and trust Him, Just a lit . tie while, 
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But when morn- ing dawn-eth, Their songs are sweet and new 

Af - ter ev'n - ing tear- drops,Shall come the morn, ing smile .J 
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One More Year Of Blessing. 



Mrs. M.A.Whitaker. 



B.M.Chase. 
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One more year of bless, ing, 
All the count - less bless, ings, 
Sav . ior now a _ dor - ing, 
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One more year of 

Crown, ing this glad 

Tis Thine own to 
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praise, Now a - gain with glad . ness, Thank _ful hearts we 

day, Fruits of lov. ing la . bor, At His feet we 

give, Hearts to love and serve Thee, For Thy work to 
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raise. Blest the faith - ful sow . ing, 
lay. He has been our help - er, 
live. Child . hood meek and trust — . ing, 



Blest the cease less 
Faith-ful strong and 
Age and earn, est 
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care, 
true, 

youth, 



Work-ing watch.ing, wait - ing, Home the sheaves to bear. 
He will help us ev . er, Hope and faith re . new. 
Toin to sing: Thy prais.es Join to spread Thy truth. 
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Bless Us We Pray. 



Mrs.M.A.Whitaker. 



J. R.Murray. 
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Sav-iour dear we come be . fore Thee, This ho . ly day, 
Kind and ten-der o'er us bend-ing,Smiles now Thy face, 
May our song of glad.ness ring-ing, Sound forth our love, 
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And with thank - ful hearts a - dore Thee,Bless us we pray. 

While our hearts and voic- es blend . ing, Sing of Thy grace 

And the prais - es we are bring - ing, Reach Thee a. bove. 
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Bright- est day of all the sev- en, Shin -ing on us 
May that grace so free - ly giv-en, From thy mer.cy 
Thou who hast the prom-ise giv _ en, That we too may 
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from Thy heav.en, Bless us we pray, 

seat in heav.en, Bless us we pray, 

dwell in heav-en, Bless us we pray, 
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Bless us we pray. 
Bless us we pray. 
Bless us we pray. 
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The Lord Is Near. 



B. M. Chase. 



Abt. 

Adapted by B. M. C, 
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When an - oth - er day is done, And the stars at 
All you do and all you say, At your work" and 

All your joys and griefs "He knows, List - ens when you 




set of sun, Watch you from on high, 
at your play, He can see and hear, 
tell your woes, Wipes a - way each tear. 



atch you from oh 
He can see and 
Wipes a - way each 
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high; When the east with gold - en ray, Brings to you an - 

hear; When you're temp-ted to do wrong, Do not yield, be 

tear; Count - less bless-ings * 




oth - er day, 
brave and strong, 
will be - lieve, 



Think the Lord, the 
For the Lord, the 
That the Lord, the 



Lord is nigh, 
Lord is near, 
Lord is near, 




Think the Lord is 
For the Lord is 
That the Lord is 



nigh, 
near, 
near 
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The World Looks Very Beautiful . 



Anna B.Warner. 
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The world looks ver.y beau.ti-ful And full of joy to 
I'm but a lit. tie pil . grim, My jour_neys just be- 
Then like a lit - tie pil _ grim,What ev _ er I may 
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me? The sun shines out in glo _ ry, On ev - ry thing I 

gun,— They say I shall meet sor .row, Be -fore my jour_ney's 

meet,_ 111 take it joy or sor _ row, And lay at Je - sus 
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seei — I know I shall be hap _ py, While in the world I 
gone,— The world is full of sor _ row, And suf - fer _ ing they 
feet,-_Hell com. fort me in trou_ ble, He'll wipe my tears a- 
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stay, For I will fol . low Je . sus all the way — 

say, But I will fol - low Je . sus all the way — 

way With joy I'll fol - low Je - sus l all the way._ 
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Christmas Day. 
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child . ren's voice _ es sing . ing, A joy - ous song of 

thro' the world is wing . ing The sto . ry of a 

mel - low tones are bring . ing, Glad tid _ ings of great 
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love and praise, For Christ . mas day is here 
Sav . iours birth, For Christ . mas day is here 
peace and joy, For Christ, mas day is here 



Ring, ring 
Ring, ring 
Ring, ring 
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hap.py Christ-mas chimes,For Christjmas day is here. Ring, ring, 







psipl 



hap py Christ.mas chimes For Christ.mas day is here. 
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SEGREGATION* 



f an acknowledged expert in 
ninistry to children, in which 
sacrifice of general pulpit or 
made his specialty. It is a 
year of actual practical effort 
the genius of homiletics comes 
pedestal and gracefully takes 
of the child mind. For apt- 
y, rememberable-ness (if I 
and especially for agreement 
late turn of thought in a child 
tain quaint flavor of originality 
and novelty in the method of presentation, I know 
of no other series of religious addresses to children 
at all comparable with these." — A. J. Lyman, 
D.D., Pastor South Congregational Church, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 



*A Junior Congregation. Children's sermons 
designed for **A Junior Congregation** — a sermon 
appropriate to every Sunday of the year. By 
James M. Farrar, D.D., Pastor of the First Re- 
formed Church, Brooklyn, and Minister of the 
First Organized Junior Congregation. $1.20, 
net; by mail, $1.28. 
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